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U. S. Keeps Tab 'Upon Army and Navy Deserters11 W JHNBEECKHIKIDGE ELLIS rjTK ffl As Uncle Sam finds trouble In locating recalcitrantWASHINGTON. army and navy who take "French leave," there is a bureau
in both the war and navy departments to keep tab on these Individuals. In
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out; and If this wasn't the last day,
prom-

ised you or not ... Samson was
pretty good, but that mask annoyed

" 'him. So "you see but honestly, Ab-

bott' doesn't all this make you feel just
a wee bit different about me,T"5;k.. J ,

t

"It 'makes me, want to .kiss .you.

the destinies of the yellow-bac- k paper envelopes and the antiquated furniture,
are the methods which he employs In conducting the affairs cf the bureau.- '' 1

"I would like you to look up for me the name of Ray Schults or Roy Schult
or Schults," was a request made of this official recently. It has been estimated
that In the past ten years nearly 1,000,000; record enlistments have been filed
In the office. As the files are arranged, however, a search is not the arduous
task that upon first glance It seems to be. ' ":

On every side of the room, which runs the entire length of one wing of
the war department, are steel file cases. The enlistment date was secured
in a little less than two hours. , . ' '

, An answer to a similar Inquiry in the navy department was obtained

unsteadily. "In the superlative? I
don't see how you can, after that exhi-

bition behind the bars. ; Anyway, I
want you to talk about yourself. What
made you go away from .town? But
that's not the worst; what made you
stay away? And what were you doing
off there wherever it was. While poor
little girls were wondering themselves
sick about you? But Walt! the
wheel's going down down down.
. . . Good thing I have you to hold

or Miss Sapphira, Bhe can't
come now1! Listen at all the street

In a little less than 20 iminutes.
. The system there la entirely different": ,It follows the index system of the

modern department store. Young naval officers on their first leg of real army
work after graduating as cadets from the academy at Annapolis, are usually
put into this office as chiefs, in line with the policy of Secretary of the Navy
Daniels of giving the naval officer a thorough practical training In , every
branch of the service, both "afloat and afield." i f

. As an officer explained, it sometimes developed that hurry was manda-- ,

tory. He pointed out the case of an enllstied man who had been arrested In 'a
southern city for deserting his ship, which' had been ordered to Mexican
waterB.' ...... : j' ......... "

..

The enlisted man upon arrest denied he Ws an enlisted man. No Im-

mediate proof could be obtained that he was in the navy or that he was A
deserter. The only accusation against him was brought by. a witness who
ihouglit he had recognized the man.
but the only word received by the court officers was "hold the prisoner tor
Identification." It was three days befora the couft was completely convinced
that the enlisted man was a member of the navy. , r. ... , , .,i(.

The flies of the army, navy and marine corps for the past ten years, it Is
estimated, contain 5,000,000 names:

edness it evolved you, you, the Fran
of today the Fran of this living
hour. And it's the Fran of this living
hour that I want to marry?"

Fran covered her face with her
hands. For a while there was silence,
then she said: ' '

. "Father was there, tonight." ,
" "At the ? Impossible! Mr
Gregory go to a a to a"

"Yes, it is possible for him even to
go to a show. But to do him justice,
he was forced under the tent, he had
no intention of doing anything so
wicked as that, he only meant to do
some little thing like running away
But no, I can't speak of him with bit-

terness, now. Abbott, he seems aU
changed."

Abbott murmured, as if stupefied:
"Mr. Gregory at a show!" '

"Yes, and a lion-sho- When It was
over he came to me he was so

"

"So was I," spoke up the othei- -

"rather!"
"You di,dn't show it. I thought

maybe you wouldn't care If I had been
eaten up. , . , No, no, listen. He
wanted to claim mo he called me
'daughter' right there before the peo-

ple, but they thought It was just a sort
of of church name. But he was won-

derfully moved. I left tho tent with
him, and we had a long talk I came
from him to you. I never saw any-

body so changed." '

"But why?"
"You see, he thought I was going to

be killed right there before his eyes,
and seeing it with his very own eyes
made him feel responsible. He told
me, afterwards, that when he found
out who it was in the cage, he thought
of mother in a different way he saw,
how his desertion had driven her to
earning her living with showmen, so I
could be supported. All in all, he is a
changed man.";' v '

"Then will he acknowledge you?
but no, no . .' ." ' "

"You see? He can't, on account of
Mrs. Gregory. There's no future for
him, or for her, except to go on living
as man and wife without the secre-
tary. Ho imagined it would be a sort
of reparation to presept me to the
world as his daughter, he thinks it
would give him happiness but it can't
be. Grace Nolr has found it all out "

Everything Under the .: Siifi at tpecial. ..IJrifees

UrVERYTHING but a nursing bottle!" was the conclusion' reached by Byron
i R. Newton, assistant secretary of the treasury, commenting on the wido

and inexhaustible range of articles in the schedule of the general supply com-
mittee, showinar .t.hjit. the irnvernment ; '.

is prepared to supply at special con
tract prices to all departments and ad-

ministrative bureaus in Washington.
."It embraces every other commodity
under the sun.!1 . , v,

."Hold on!.", said his private secre-
tary. The private secretary took over
the general schedule that Mr Newton
had laid aside. He thumbed over the
pages. . '

"Nursing bottles bottles ah, under laboratory apparatus. : Bottles but
not the right sort. Hospital supplies.' Here we are," said the private secre-
tary, pointing out an item to Mr. Newton. . " ., - ,

' ' '

, "6620.. Bottles of samples. (d) Nursing, graduated. 12 ounces."1, Mr. New
ton read in the book.. ,, ,

. By Jove.j Even a nursing; bottle., It has every thing under the sun that
can be bought," he admitted.,, ,And so It seems. ' 4;S i; a- -. j

Stationery and drafting supplies'; hardware metals, cordage and leather
and Baddlery;, dry goods and wearing apparel; drugs and medicines, chemicals
and reagents; laboratory, hospital appliances and surgical instruments; elec-
trical engineering and plumbing supplies; lumber, itoillwbrk, packing boxes
and building materials; paints, oils, glass and brushes; provisions and house-
hold supplies; forage, flour and seed; photographic supplies and special equip-
ment; engraving, printing and lithographic- supplies ; fuel and Ice; Incandes-
cent electric .lamps; Incandescent gas lamp supplies; motor trucks; type-
writing and computing machines; electric service; telephone service.

There are the general classifications under which nearly every conceivable
thing on earth Is sublisted. One could be born, into the world by virtue if the
facilities of this general schedule and go out of It by its aid at any old time,
and in the course of the life between never know a need that the general
schedule could not meet. -

the war department the bureau Is pre--

gided over by a "graybeard" who has
Deen in the Bervice since eight, years

; lifter the Civil war.He Is so familiar
with the files of the office under the
adjutant general that . each yellow- -

back envelope is almost like an old
friend. "Like father, like. son" is an
odd adage, and It was never more true
than of conditions In this office. . ,

Like the old man who presides over

.

Navy officials were communicated with,

' - ; .

. ,; ., ., , s , , y !.,

means as simple a little thing as a
person might suppose. Of course they
dq more than this. They investigate
into." foodstuffs, prepare reports and
do other things that a layman can
hardly explain. But they get paid for
eating as well.

The two men are Dr. C. F. Lang-worth-

chief, and Dr. Robert MUner,
.assistant, in the bureau of the .bureau
of food hygiene mf the denartment of

.., i ill.mm

Trying to 8av Father.
"The songs you and your daughters

sing and the daring costumes you
wear!': exclaimed the serious woman.

"Yes," replied Mrs. McOudley, "we
don't Ilk 'em much ourselvos. but w
feel It's pur duty to make home at-
tractive" ana'leep-ather'mwa- from
thos extravagama show."

FYari UYiVai at HnmlitAn Ortrnrv
home In U'tloburj, but flml him absent
innductlng the choir at CHmp meeting.
Jhe repaira thither In teanh . of him U
I 'iiKha durlnt; the service ami is asked to
lHve. v Abbott Ashton. Huutrintemlent of
tehoola, Fran from th tent, rile
tells her Gregory In a wealthy man,
fWply Interested In charity work, and
(Mar of the church. Ahton hecome
Lrwitly lnt6re&teMni'Fnui and while tak-
ing have of her hand and is
wn toy Bapnhira Cllntrtn, aUter of Rob-j- rt

Clinton, chairman of the school board.
t'Yaii tells Gregory she wants a home
with him. Grace Nolr. Gregory's private

takes a violent dislike to an
ttnd .dv(c her to x away at once.
lYan hints at a twenty-year-ol- d secret,
and Gregory agitation tvtks Grace to
tave the room. Fran relate the story

of how Gregory married a you rip girl at
Bprtngrfleld while .attending roileve and
then deserted her. Fran is the child of
Unit marriage. Gregory had married his

resent wile three years hefore the death
i'f Kran's mother. I'tan takes a llklnff to
Mrs. Qresory. Gregory explains that
i'Yan Is th daughter of a very dear friend
who Is dead. Fran agrees to the story.
Mrs. preffory Insists on her making nor
mmo with them and takes her to her

rrtnu Vrnn dtwlnrpn 4h nncrptnrv mnnt
Ito. Grace bcns nngfilng tactics In an

1 JTort to dr!vc Fran from the Gregory
iome.; Abholf, while taking a w.Tlk alone
i t midnight, finds Fran on a bridge tell-lii-

her fortune by cards. Stm tells tt

that she is the famous lion tamer,
Fran Nonpareil. She tired of 'circus life

.ml soiiKlit a home. Grace divides to ask
tioh Clinton to go to SprlnKtleld to inves- -

fnte Fran'H story. Fr;in ofTnrs tier
.ttrvlc to Gregory as Fwrcrtary "during
iiie temporary absence of Grace. The lat-
ter, hearing of Fran's purpONiV returns
i nd Interrupt a touching scne
r.Uher and dauRhter. Gra(te tells Gregory
the intn1s. to- marry Clinton and quit his
service. He declares that he rannot con-
tinue Mr work without her. Carried away
t y passion, he takes her in hlu arms,
Fran-walk- tn on them, and (Iwlaros that
Omce must !cave the house at once. To
Or'Korytt consternation lie learns of
Clinton's missimt to PprlngflHd. Clinton
("turns from Sprlnprfield and, at Fran's
request. Abbott urges hlm'not: to discuss
what he has learned. On Abbott's asBur-unr- e

that Grace will leave Gregory at
once, Clinton agrees'4H keep 'silent; Driv-
en Into a corner by, the. threat of

Gregory Is forced to dismiss
Grace. Grace is offered the Mob of book-i:ecp-

in Clinton's grocery store. Greg-
ory's lnfatual km leads him to seek Grace
i.t the grocery. Tie finds her alone and
tells her the fitory of his past.. Grace
pfilntR out that as he married the pres-
ent Mrs. Gregory before ;the death of
Fran's mother, he Is not now legally mar-
ried. They decide At once. They
uttempt to escape during the" pxcitement
i'f rf' street fair and are forced to enter
the lion lent to avoid Clinton. Abbott
wanders Into the lion tnt. to pass the
time. A young woman wearing a mask
1h taking the place of the regular trainer.
One of the liono rebels and the trainer re-
moves her mask revealing the features of
Fran, fihe finally overcomes the brute.
Gregory's eyes are opened to the real na-
ture' of Grace an he sees murder In her
eves during Fran's contest with the lion.
ITe fella her all is over between them.

CHAPTER XXIII. Continued.
He met her eyes unfalteringly. "It's

ulrsady nine o'clock," be satd with sin-

gular composure. "Don't forget nine-thirty-

Thou he disappeared in the crowd.
Then, to licr amazement, she beheld

Hamilton Gregory stumbling toward
her, looking neither to right nor left,
feeing none but her Hamilton Greg-
ory at a show! Hamilton Gregory
here, of all places, his eyes wide, his
head throws back as if to bare his
face to her startled gaze.

"Fran!"' cried Gregory, thrusting
forth his arms to take her hands.
' Fran! Even now, the bars divide us.
But oh, I am so glad, so glad and
God answered my prayer and saved
you, Fran my daughter!"

CHAPTER XXIV.

Near the Sky.
It was half-pas- t nine when Abbott

met Fran, according to appointment,
(jefore the Snake Den; From her hands
iihe had removed the color of Italy,
s.nd from her body, the glittering rai-
ment of La Gontzettl.

Fran came np to the young man
from out the crowded street, all quiv-
ering excitement. In contrast with
the pulsing life that ceaselessly
changed her face, as from reflections
of dancing light-point- his composure
( howed almost grotesque.

"Here I am," she panted, (shooting a
quizzical glance at hla face, "are you
ready for mo? Come on, then, and
I'll Bhow you the very place for us."

Abbott Inquired serenely: "Down
there in the Den?"

,fNo," she returned, "not in the Den.
You're no Daniel, if I am a Charmer.
No dens for us."

"Nor lion cages?" inquired Abbott,
still Inscrutable; "never again?"

"Never again," came her response,
Fran stopped before the Ferris

, Wheel
"Let's take a ride," she said, a little

tremulously. "Won't need tickets. Bill,
stop the wheel; I want to go right up.
This Is a friend of mine Mr. Ashton.
And Abbott, this is an older friend
than you Mr. BUI Smooklns."

LEGEND OF GARDEN OF EDEN

Oriental Christians Believe Banana
Tree Was the Source of Good

and Evil.

There exists a legend relative to the
Christian Inhabitants, of the east that
they believe the banana to be the tree
of the source of good and evil, In a
bunch of the fruit of which the ser-
pent that tempted Eve hid itself, and

- they add that when Adam and Eve be-

came ashamed of their nakedness.
,' (ltejr covered themselves with the

leave of this plant., ,

Toe origin of the banana Is given as
- India, at the toot of the Himalayas,

, where it has been cultivated since re- -

motest antiquity, says the National
Heographlc Magazine. Its origin tn

. (he ew world is as doubtful as the
origin of the American Indian. Na
tural to Aala and Africa, where more
tliaa twenty distinct specie of the
cenus are known, It Is said to have
!iei brought first t America from
Hpain, early In the sixteenth century',
mid planted In the Island of Banto
i inuUigo, whence tu ipread was uAd

Mr. Bill Smooklns was an exceed-
ingly man, of no recog-
nizable age. Externally, be was blue
overalls and greasy tar.

Abbott grasped Bill's hand, and In-

quired about business.
"Awful pore, sense Fran lef the

show," was the answer, accompanied
by a grin that threatened to cut the
weather-beate- n face wide open.

Fran beamed. "Mr. Smookins knew
my mother didn't you, BUI? He was
awful good to me when I was a kid.
Mr. Smookins was a Human Nymph in
those days, and he smoked and talked,
he did, right down under the water
remember, Bill? That was sure-enoug-

water oh, he's a sure-enoug-h Bill, let
me tell you!" .'

' jr

Bill intimated, as he slowed down
the engine, that the rheumatism he
had acquired under the water, i was
sure-enoug- .rheumatism hence his
change of occupation. "I was strong
enough to be a Human Nymph," he
explained, "but not endurable. Nobody
can't last many years as a Human
Nymph." ,

Abbott indicated his companion
"Here's one that'll lant my time."
' The wheel stopped, He and Fran

were barred into a seat.
"' "And now," Fran exclaimed, "it's all
ups and downs, just like a moving pic-

ture of life. Why don't you say some-
thing, Mr. "Ashton? But no; you can
keep still I'm excited to death, and
wouldn't hear you anyway. I want to
do all the talking I always do, after
I've been in the cage. My brain is
filled with air so this is tho time to
be soaring up into the sky, isn't it!
What is your brain filled with? but
never mind. We'll be just two bal-

loons my! aren't you glad we haven't
any strings on ua suppose some peo-

ple had' bold! I, for one, would be
willing never to go down again. Where
are the clouds? .Wish we could meet
a few. See how I'm trembling al-

ways do, after the lions. Now, Abbott,
I'll leave a small opening for just one
word"
,' "I'll steady you," said Abbott, brief-
ly, and he took her hand. She did not
appear conscious of his protecting
ClaSp. ... .., , .... ; 4 . (

"I never see the moon so big," she
went on, breathlessly, "without think-
ing of that night when it rolled along
the pasture as if It wanted to knock
us off the e for being where
we oughtn't. I never could understand
why you should stay on that hridge
with a perfect stranger, when your
duty was to be usher at the camp-meetin-

You weren't ushering me, you
know, you were holding my hand I

mean, I was holding your hand, as
Miss Sapphira says I shouldn't. What
a poor helpless man as I'm holding
you now, I presume! But I laughed in
meeting. People ought to go outdoors
to smile, and keep their religion in a
house, I guess. I'm going to tell you
why I laughed, for you've never
guessed, and you've always been
afraid to ask"

"Afraid of you, Fran?"
"Awfully, I'm going to show you

let go, so I can show you. No, I'm In
earneBt you can have me, afterwards.
. . ; . Remember that evangelist?
There he stood, waving his hands as
I'm doing now moving his arms with
his eyes fastened upon the congrega-
tion this way look, Abbott."

"Fran! As if I were not already
Jooking."

"Look just so; not saying a word-o- nly

waving this way and that .

And It made me thing of our hypno-tize- r

the man that waves people into
our biggest tent he seems to pick 'em
up bodily and carry them In his arms.
Well! And If the people are to be
waved Into a church, it won't take
much of a breeze to blow them out.
I don't believe In But
that doesn't mean that I don't believe
in the church does it? do you
think?" v ...

"You believe In convictions, Fran.
And since you've come Into the church,
you don't have to say that you believe
In It"

"Yes there's nothing on 'the out-
side, and oh, sometimes there's so
little, bo little under the roof what
do you think of me, Abbott?"

"Fran, I think yon are the most "
"But do you!" she interposed, still

through the surrounding Islands and
the main land. This has never been
authentically established, however,
and some authorities include the ban-
ana among the articles that formed
the base of food supply of the Incas
and the Aztecs before the arrival of
the Spaniards.

Certain it is that throughout the
whole meridional America there Is
strong tradition that at least two spe-

cies of the plantain were cultivated
long before the coming of the Euro-
peans. Furthermore, it Is singular
that tn all the languages Indigenous
to the region where the banana ap-
pears, the plant has a special name,
not proceeding from the conquerors,
as was the case with the names of
many other plants, animals and vari-
ous articles Introduced Into. America
after Its discovery.'

Grown oVer the entire extent of the
meridian of the earth, the fruit of the
banana today forms In large part the
principal food of a majority of the
people, living uuder th tropical cone,

The dead are soon forgotten and
so axe a lot of us who are alive.

Fran.".-- ; , . ..,- - V. ,
It makes you"-r-sh- e gasped "want

to do that? Why. Abbott! Nothing
can save you." , .

'
!

"I'm afraid ot," he agreed.- - '

The car was swinging at the highest
reach ;'of ;' the wheel. J'. The engine
Stopped. f ,.':';'.!!;

She opened her eyes very wide. "I'd
think you'd be afraid of such a world-famou- s

jShe
-

.declared,
drawing' back! 'Some have been,! I
assure you."r J'i,.!...,:,'.i..r,,.'.1,,.'J.,Jl, ''

I'm not afraid.," 'Abbott
drawing her toward hHp.7-' He"' Would
have kissed her, but she covered her
face with her hands and bent her head
Instinctively.

"Up!" cried Abbott. "Up, Samson,"
up!"

Fran laughed hilariously, and lifted
her head. She looked at him through
her fingers. Her face was a garden of
blush-rose- ' She pretended to ' roar
but the result was not terrifying; then
she obediently held up her mouth.

"After all," said Fran, speaking
somewhat Indistinctly, "you haven't
told why you ran away to leave poor
Fran guessing where you'd "gone. Do
you know how I love you, Abbott?"

' "I think I know." v -;- :
It was a good while later that Ab-

bott said: "As to why I' left Little-
burg: Bob knew of a private school
that has just been Incorporated as a
college. A teacher's needed, one with
ideas of the new education the edu-

cation that teaches us how to make
books useful to life; and not life to
books the education that ' teaches
happiness as Weir as words and fig-

ures) just the kind that you didn't find
at my school, little rebel! Bob was an
old chum of the man who owns the
property so he recommended me, and
I went. It's a great chance, a magnifi-
cent opening. The man was so pleased
with the way I talked he's hew to the
business, so that must be his excuse

that I am to be the president." ;

Fran's Voice came rather faintly
"Hurrah! But you are to be far. far
above my reach, just as I prophesied.
Don't you remember what I said to
you during our drive through Sure-Enoug- h

Country?"
"And that isn't all," said Abbott

looking straight before him, and pre-
tending that he had not heard. "In
that town Tahlelah, Okla., I discov-
ered, out in the suburbs, a cottage
the dearest little thing as dear as
. . . as Mr. Smookins; Just big
enough for a girl like Fran. I rented
It at once of course, It oughn't to be
standing there Idle there's such a
fragrant flower garden I spent some
time arranging the grounds as I think
you'll like them. I didn't furnish the
cottage, though. Women always like
to select their own carpets and things,
and" i

Fran's face was a dimpled sea of
pink and crimson waves, with starry
lights in her black eyes for signal
lights. "Oh, you king of hearts!" she
exclaimed. "And shall we have a
church wedding, and just kill 'era?"

Abbott laughed boyishly. "No you
must remember that your connection
with show-lif- e is at an end."

"But and then and so," cried
Fran rapturously, "I'm to have a home
after all, with flower gardens and
carpets and things a sure-enoug-h

home Abbott, a home with you!
Don't you know, It's been the dream of
my life fo--to " - ,

Abbott was Inexpressibly ' touched.
"Yes,' I was just thinking of what I
'heard you say, once to belong to
somebody." ' ; '

Fran slipped her arms about his
neck. "And what a somebody! To be-

long to you. And to know that my
home Is our home. . ,, ."

Abbott, with a sober sense of his
unworthiness, embraced her silently.

From far below came a sudden
sound, making its way through the
continuity of the street-uproa- It was
the chugging of the engine.

The wheel began to revolve.
Down they came down down
Fran looked up at the moon. "Good-by,- "

she called, gaily. "The world Is
good enough for me!" .

(THE END.)

on Wednesday, August 11, 1871, In the
gardens attached to the house of
Madame Koch, at three o'clock In the
afternoon."

The wig of a' literary man appears
to have been even more sought after
than his teeth. That which Sterne
wore while writing "Tristram Shandy"
was sold soon after the writer's death
for ten thousand dollars; and the
favorite chair of Mexandpr Pope
brought five thousand dollars."

The most extravagant Instance of
literary hero worship I that of a well-know- n

Englishman, who constantly
wears a small' locket attached to a
chain round his neck a part of the
charred skull of Shelley. The Sunday
Magazine.

The Gallant
Judge The lady from whom yon

stole a kiss declares herself ready to
waive her demand for punlshtnun h
you will ask her pardon and exprssn
your regret for what has happened,,

Gentlemen (to the offended lady)- -.
Yea, I am willing to beg your pardc
But to regret that I gave you the kiss
dear madam, that I caanoU

Here Are Two Men Who Get Paid for Eating

IT sounds like the ideal Job when one hears of getting paid for eating, but
there are two men in Uncle Sam's employ who draw their salaries mainly

because of this, and they will vouch for the fact that such a position is by no

criers, getting closer, and the whistle
sounds I wish we had whistles; the
squawky kind. See my element, Ab-

bott, the air I've breathed all my life
the carnival. Here we are, just above
the' clouds of confetti.1 ' .! V . Now
we're riding through V . : . pretty
damp, these clouds are, don't you
think! Those , ribbons of , electric
lights have been the real world to me.
Abbott they were home. .... No,
Bill, wo don't want to get out. W6 in-

tend to ride until you take this wheel
to pieces. And oh, by the 'way, Bill
Just stop this wheel, every once in a
while, will y6u? when we're up at the
very tiptop. All rfght good-by.-

'And Abbott called gaily,, "Good-by- ,

Mr. Smookins!"
"I'm glad you did that, Abbott You

think you're Boniebody, when some-
body else thinks so, too.r' Now we're
rising in the world." Fran was so ex-

cited that she could not keep her body
from quivering. In spite of .'this, she
fastened her: eyes upon Abbott t0
ask, suddenly: ".'Most' what?"

"Most adorable," Abbott answered,
as if he had been waiting for the
prompting. ."Most precious.. Most

sweet;- - Most unanswerably
and eternally Fran!"

"And you " she whispered.
"And I," he told her, "am nothing

but most wanting-to-be-loved-

"It's so queer," Fran sald, plaintive-
ly. "You know, Abbott,1 ; how long
you've fought against me. You know
it, and I don't blame you, not in the
least. There's nothing about me to
make people. ... . Bat 'even now,
how can you think you understand me,
when I don't understand myself?"

"I don't," he said, promptly. "I've

"Up, Samton, Up!"

given up trying to understand you.
Since then, I've just loved. That's
easy."

"What will people think of a super-
intendent of public schools caring for
a show-gir- l, even if she Is Fran Non
parell. How would It affect your ca
reer?"

"But you have promised never again
to engage In a show, so you are not a
show-girl.- "

"What about my mother who lived
and died as a What will
you do about my I'd nev-
er speak to a man who could feel
ashamed of my mother. What about
my father who has never publicly
acknowledged me? I'd not want to
have anything to do with a man who

who could be proud of him."
"As to the past, Fran, I have only

this to say: Whatever hardships it
contained, whatever wrongs or wretch.

Little Lesson In Efficiency.
A woman who has been studying the

science of household efficiency com-
ments that the obvious things that
every woman ought to know about con-
serving time and energy In the doing
of the dally household tasks are the
ones that seem to make no Impression
upon the average household. For in-

stance, she says, always have the
draining pan when washing dishes
upon the left of the dlshpan. You
naturally wash the dishes with the
right and hold tbem in the left Then
set them down on the left without
using energy to reach across the right
Sounds sensible, doesn't It?

Out of the Dictograph.
To think before you speak will help

some, but It's better yet to bustle
around and verify your facts.' -

The man with a hand full of trumps
never developed a suspicion that the
deal Isn't square.;, . , ' ,

' ';

Birdie Frizzles feels terribly dis-
graced beoause her mother, as a girl,
had to learn to play "Monastery Bells"
imd "Silver Ware" Instead oi rag
tlma, .

agriculture. These two men have a corps of assistants, who, like themselves,
are required to do plain and lancy eating. Occasionally a subject is brought
In, under the auspices of Unclu Sam, and he Is placed in a contrivance which
looks like a cell in a police station, and Is fed and his temperature Is taken.
Reports are made as to the effect that the food had on him. ' ' '

,
Not long ago a cheese investigation began. Every kind of cheese rich, --

lulcy cheese, crumbly cheese, cheese that was odorless and cheese that smell-e- d

like a Tammany investigation, was brought Into the office. Dr. MUner
picked out a nice, ripe cheese and cut off a generous slab. ,

"Everybody try some," he urged, biting Into his slice, and everybody did.
For a week the office ate cheese omelette, cheese couffle, cheese pudding, plain
cheese, baked cheese, fried cheese and several other kinds of cheese.

The point was to determine whether cheese could be assimilated. The
office decided that It could and. Inasmuch as some of the hardy workers ate
ilx ounces a day without, suffering the slightest aliment the office seemed to
be right - -; ,' ."

Pen Picture of Senator LaFollette on Rostrum

DID
you ever see Robert M. LaFollette speak? It Is more of a sight than a

He doubles himself Into knots, grinds his teeth and puts on every
"prop" of intensity known to the forenBlc play-actor- . He looks as if he means

Then she will tell!" Abbott ex
claimed, in dismay.

'She would have told but for one
thing. .She doesn't dare, and it's on
her own account of course. She has
been terribly well,. Indiscreet. You
can't think of what lengths Bhe was
willing to go not from coldly making
up her mind, but because she lost grip
on herself, from always thinking she
couldn't. So she went away with Bob
Clinton she'll marry him, and they'll
go to Chicago, out of Littleburg his
tory poor Bob! Remember the night
he was trying to get religion? I'm
afraid he'll conclude that religion
isn't what he thought it was, living so
close to It from now on."

"All this interests me greatly, dear,
because It interests you. Still, it
doesn't bear upon the main question."

"Abbott, you don't know why I went
to that show to act. You thought I
was caring for a sick friend. What do
you think of such deceptions?"

"I think I understand, Simon Jef
ferson told me of a girl falling from a
trapeze; it was possibly La Gonizetti's
daughter. Mrs. Jefferson told me that
Mrs. Gregory is nursing some one.
The same one, I imagine. And La Gon- -

izetti was a friend of yours, and you
took her place, so the mother could
stay with the Injured daughter.

"You're a wonder, yourself!". Fran
declared, dropping her bands to stare
at him. "Yes, that's It. All these
show-peopl- e are friends of mine,
When tho mayor was trying to decide
what carnival company , they'd have
for the street fair, I told him about
this show, and that's why it's, here,
Poor La Gonizettl needs the money
dreadfully for they spend it as fast
as it's paid in. The little darling will
have to go to a hospital,' and there'
nothing laid by. The boys all threw
in, but they didn't have much, them.
selves. Nobody has. Everybody's poor
in this old world except you and me.
I've taken La Gonizetti's place in the
cage all day .to keep her from losing

VALUE QUEER RELICS HIGHLY

Large Sums Have Frequently Been
Paid for Articles That Many

Would Call Grewsome.
It is not every man, not every hero

worshiper, who would esteem the
tooth of his hero of more value than
diamonds. There Is a ring belonging
to an English nobleman, in which the
place of honor, formerly occupied by
a diamond, is given, to a tooth that
once did duty In a human Jaw,

This tooth cost no less than three
thousand six hundred and fifty dol-

lars; but It was the tooth of Sir Isaao
Newton. A relic collector sold it at
auction in 1M6, and the nobleman
who bought It gave it the place of
diamond In his favorite ring. ,

Another tooth; which so far excites
the veneration of hero worshipers as
to be able to hold a court of its own
and to draw from Jong distances a
small host of followers, Is one- - that
was originally hidden behind the Hps
of jVlctor Hugo, It Is kept at. his
former residence lua giasl Case bear-
ing the Inscription, "Tooth drawn from
the Jaw of victor Hugo by the dentist

business. One constantly expects to
hear him say something that will rip
the stars from their appointed places,
and tumble the indigo firmament upon '

the frightened worlds. But he never
says It. That's where the Joke comes
Jn. And that's what gives point to an
observation made recently by W:
Slnkler Manning.- One evening re- -

cently Senator LaFollette was mak-
ing a speech on end, his eyes glittered.
bis voice sounded like that of the ghost in Hamlet, his snaky fingers wiggled
and waved through the air at the terrified Democrats. The blood mantled Mb
face; his teeth ground. At any moment he might say: I smell
the blood of a Roosevelt Mun." But he didn't. He said nothing of Importance
whatsoever, nothing that might not havo been uttered In tones as douce as
that of a mating dove. Mr. Manning watched him for a while, then, turning
In disappointment, be remarked with a sigh:

, "I live always in the hop that he will utter some sentence so vital that
It wH justify the expression on his face," ,"

; In HI Spare Tim.
Two negroes were, discussing their

young sons, and the first declared he
intended to make his hopeful an
istronomer. " 'At's a fine Job," he con-

cluded. "Yes." drawled the other.
'Yoh don tol' m dat afore, but
vhnt's h (win to do In de day--

?"


